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in.   I got out too well and so the match was halved.   An exciting
game, a good, modest young pro.,, and a lovely day.
Sept. 19 I hear that Lilian Braithwaite came off the stage
Wednesday, the other night after Family Affairs clutching her
throat and with an expression of Phsedra-like
anguish. Asked what was wrong, she said tremulously, " The
humour of this play is choking me 1 "
Sept. 27 Called on Dame Madge Kendal. She talked of
Thursday. her father, " who, if he had lived, would now be
nearly a hundred/' obviously forgetting that she
herself is eighty-five. A bundle of majesty still. Some of the
things she said to me. Apropos of to-day's players: " My dear
Mr Agate, you must not ask me to be impressed by any modern
young actress. I saw Ristori ! When the executioner bound
Marie Antoinette's hands behind her and cut off her curls the
tears used to roll down Ristori's face as she said, (Louis loved
my curls.' To do this in full view of the public, Mr Agate, is
acting."
" Ristori was a greater actress than Sarah because she had
no sex-appeal."
" I once heard Sarah recite Les Deux Pigeons in a drawing-
room. I watched not Sarah but the audience, and whatever
it was she made the pigeons say and do, the effect on the audience
was improper."
" The greatest of all was Rachel, whose life I dare say you
have read." (I did not point out that I had written it!) " My
father used to say that Rachel hardly ever made a gesture and
would recite fifty lines of Racine or Corneille without one.
But that on the rare occasions when she did make a gesture
it swept everybody out of the theatre."
Apropos of Josephine : " There is nobody living to-day who
could play Napoleon except, possibly, Cedric Hardwicke. He
would be able to play him in a little way."
" S------ p have forgotten the name Dame Madge said] was
an actor of the old school. When, as Virginia, I embraced him